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“ \ R ; ed
look like Orphan &luu‘le

HEN you put on this crush-
out In the cold,” declarcd Hlnckie Dnw

1]
sdmivingly, as the plump blonde model

sntihed haughtily past blue-eyed Vio-
let Warden, “tirlie, wing it boack.”
Violet flushesd prettily at the frank
compliment, then she giggled ; and the
plump  blonde  model  swanied Lack
weross e floor of the pink and gray
sulon with the coldeblank expression of
u perfeet  paly, Viodot, sdmiring oo
hipurted lavender  erention,

miooped and picked up el heans eellis !

cally,

It looks w0 it might have been
worn,” she suggested, and, nt that mo-
ent  Monal Perigonl danced into

tho rowin with bis perpotuad sir of hav-
Ing abmost renminbored soticthilng g
ent.  Culs the brtetest flashing klanee
Letweon Hisckie mml Viewel  ohls was
e inea woom they had come w study,
SYou  didny burtos tais for L
French models ban, ald jou, Sites ™
Inguired Blackie Iy

&

UNo, aonaeur,’ tibed the girl in a
vich Fas « w ud ' Vsl e
corney ol Cyy ol Mo Puriguid

Who was hurrying wwoiod taem

Munswur Poiigord, & dar :
with . & dark hivde man

suddenly |

from behind and snatched the gun
from hia right hand, while another long,
lenn arm wrap itself In & vize-like
grosp around Shorty's thick neck!

J. dutfus siashed up the Wurary ights,
and grinned a! the spectacle of the
thick burglnr being bent  lrresistibly
y e lote o lbrary chur,
“Well,” husked the burglar, sulkily,
extimating that his chances of fight
were worme than useloss, with his own
revolver In posscssion eof Lhe eneamy.
“what are you golng to do abowt i7"

Curn you up, . repled Wallingford,
I “lat's give Lim an  even break.”
'Milnck e's restloss eyes had rested on
Ia deck of cards, sand he picked thom
g with  a  wadden  whimaelcal (dea
“Criminal, N play  you one hand ef
fresnc-out Lo sée whether you ga on
| ¥our useful way or wear handeuffs,”
nnd, sitting down opposite Bhorty, he
rapidly wvalt Nive cargs apece.  “Uaet
some highball joe, Jim."

Al right.” Wallingford, slesp re-
turning heavily to him, walked numbly
out inte the dinlng room, and Blackie's
mmuged eyes tollowed his  stumbling
{ecourse, 1n that instant, Bhorty Tucker,
his (reedom at slake, took “ furt ve
wlanee wt the top card of the deck
Hin broad face brightenod as he saw
the cnrd, and b tiy switched #
tita W own hand, dropping his dis-
card into a tall ash jar,

“Cmede,” ssid Hluchie, brinkly,
ing up the deck.

Lme )

t “You're too conservative” Blackle
[enst n mhrewd glance at bin opponent.

plok-
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[-mraﬂ the imporier, gresting mu'klnl

with the enthusiaem of an old frlend,
He clasped his hands and bowed pro-
foundly He delivered the check with |
u flourish "I glves me gient pleas

Muck rreckies f ;o "Now, me, 1'll takes nll this hand will 2 -

buatd, wiar shockeu to '.”:-l \.-'.')- ":-I.'.'.‘.‘: stand . and A0 T improve It cnlprit, ' i ";‘ make mysolf again honorable |

of lis ek “lupossibie 7 e eriad, | try to get you a cell on the sunny with Mademoinelie -

both hinnde nloft, Fav liouse of Mois | mioe,” antd he deall himseif two cands. i she'll Approcmis it wrinned

deaux does not permit 110 The cowe| There was a moment of silence, then ) his wateh. “I'm afraid T can’t '-I..!""r""""“"" “He invested a hundred Hlackie Thanks. Darigord = Good

tume s now, It s exclusive, 1t s .|,.]h1,|g|",r|‘ eleared his throat, until you wsettle with Mr. Perigord,” ) and nfty dollayvs for you yestorday. and 4837 and he sturted for the daor |
vus ! WiIth Madeaioineie n ocaquatie coss | 13 Hke to make s lttle side bet,” | he stated. wiiny e gives you bock 8 thousand | Fardon, mon deur  ane Jittle mo-
ur the effect s ingnl T ! be offered and dug into his pocket He "What's your hurry, Jim? protested “Yep confound himn,' grvimbled | ment,” began Perigord

“Lhe coly hacivny jn w  clgeh,” | produced  cight dollars and torty-tive ! Black! “It won't take long now,| Blackis  “He's sore ot me and won't Hinckie, vx g thnt eall, turned
ngresd 1l e, woling o V . but | cente When people pass money they part.’” et me= In o o ERie twith slow reluctance e looked at
it looks L e A0 thie gown had  pu- “Halae you a dollar fifty-five,” ae-! “] have o Keep my eye on a certwin| ' o 1. ted Perigord In astonish- his watch

taded an ¢ AW platta or o, 'l--m-.l Blarkbe, openiug tae drawer of | papld investment,” nald {\ allingford hin-1 mont, looking greedily at the money in - “Your friend.  Monsieur Walling-
e distress of  Monnic Perigord | the tahle and throw'ne down a 170 | pressivaly. “I'll see you tomorrow, at| Hiuckie's hamd “Iw  you eall thin ford, Insinunted Perigord nm

Wis  patnful o obscrve.  “Ap, Mon- | gollar bill, grinning as he saw Shorty’s . the office, and settle with you for the smail? | consumed with surloeity 10 know how

sleur!™ hu plivously implored, “vou by peseetful eyes glied on that drawer. |mxl pool. By the way., heve's your! “It's a tin-horn propositlon.” seorned must he gave youlfor your hundred

l{l'l |:l_luw the  houey ol sondesux '] “T'm all in' Shorty loaked at hll‘mm dolars.” Blackir Vdollars of vesterday.”

i"“""“‘_"' nlways think first of clever | hand sorrowfully. "That's a twenty-five “Oh, give It to a meawsbov.” laughed]| ‘Fut how doss he make 00 PO returned Blacklie, with s bored
!‘-}.’ tricks | doliar sun.’ Blackie, with & monchalant wave of the| '‘'Vallinaford won't tell** Blackle half | expression, “1 don't know yet. As 4
...rr'"‘f A knock! d cided Blnckie. “Ralse me the differance? sald nd, whisperingly conflded.  “He la one of matter of fact, 1 hadn't thought of in-

heres no money in o clever littie | plackie, extracting (he cartr “I don't ears what you do with [t ra-| OUr most clever Americans,  Nobody guirtng about It He probably has

tricka, rafting i .
Lrioka, G E s a wmport, not a bual
_I_":rlgard smiled winely,
ne year In New York and
raveral thousand dollars—on Illnlnill.ll:'v—'-
for Andre Perlgord!" he exulied
Another quick glance botween Hinokie
Daw snd his preuty companion, They
know where Porigord had secured forty
;lmu-mt of his “an the side” money;
name was Afth on the let of that
clique, headed by K. H. Falls, who had
robbed Violet and Fannlo Warden or
thelr five million dollar forture, on the
death of their father. And this mmount
l!!m-kiv Law and his partner, J. Hufus
Wallingford, had sworn to seciure trom

the membors of the ellgue, for the

beautiful orphans.  Four names wero

lI:ﬂuly crossed off that 1lst
Somebody'll eateh you without vour

licenme number, Andre.”" warned Blackie

t\tli!'i}‘t’. "leiuw Abr;‘ut that ine splash,
olot? 0 vou llke (L 1w ’

.mmw»ﬂwf‘_ § o hundred and
“It'a pretty,” hesitated Vielet,

“"ﬂrnd It up ordered Blackis lghtly,
m\’nc:’u'_ cann charge It to the expense

Before the “lllae splneh' enme home,
Violet and Fannie Wiariden were called
hastlly out of town by the iliness of

thelr Aunt Patty. and they were gone |

Ave weeks. On thely return the
mudo & bee-line for the shoppin
triet, mwmd Vielet wore her
Mondeaux ereation, As  they
out of the new sloctrie, which had bren
made poasible by the half million o
more nlready pecovered, a large ladv
camo up the avende in a Invendor wull.
Ing cowtume which wus an exact dupli-
eate of the “splush.” panels, buttona,
and all!  As the girls approiched the
g dry goods store, they stop .
stunned, In front of the show \rnuP:d,
Therp. on w lovely wax lady with a
brigtt-toothed smile, wan the same ex-
quislte luvender walking sult, punels,
buttons, and sll, market ‘9600 In o
Broadway shop mi noon  thay saw [ ]
throng of stenographers admiving  the
central dspluy of u big show window: a
Invender wulking sult with the familiar
panels mnd buttons: .60 They atart-

Kirls
Ain-
exdlusive

vd baek upown inoo hurry, amd, os
they erossed Fifiy-third wt Mmw n
lurge, flubby, colored  womn and

highly peroxyded white womnn  pass
cach  other with  g'ares  of undving
hatred. They hoth wore chenp taffets
Invender walking costumen, with 1he
exclusive Mondwuux panels, and  but-
tona! In a show u‘i!lr{uu on 12th street
Was a lavender dress -same panels and

buttons! 1t wns made of ginkgh
the price wan 845! i
Whon Marnee G Iinw and J. Ry

Wallingford calicd nt the Warden hnml:
that evening, they found Vielet with "
headache, and the domnre Funnle Yme
pathetienlly suppressing the twinkles of

amusement in her brown eyes,
U oyou suake fun of me, 'l pour
beans in your anxaphone,” warned Vi

Iet, an she honded Hinekio n Inree, fAnt
pastohinard  box This s the 'llinu;:
llrlunh‘"’ hd with bubibling Indignation
ahe told them all about 1

Harpooned on the Invender lemon,”
erinnis Tkl "I juess the color
blinded ua, Howevor 1t happened
though, 111 take this box down In the
rmorning, and 1l bring vou back your
two  hundred and seventy-five or uld
Paragoric's whinkors, ™

Wallingford had chuclklod at rirst, but
now he wos thoughtful
“Thia may give us the lond wo wani,”

mpeoulnted
Moonlieht flonded the Wallingford nnd
Daw bunenlow, and pourcd In at the
window where J. Hufur Iny peaecefully
snoringe A long, lean hand reachal intoe
the pateh of moonlight, wnd the fnger
tiekled Wallingfor r A wnort, and
the hig turned over Another
tivkie reline evunt and n fMlop

he

o

A

Wallingford, slow!y awakentng, bae
cAame awea That some one wyw whis-
pering In hie eny

Him! Snore, yvou fopl, snorve! Timt
FHoore' Hush' Theten' Keep on snorps
ing, 1 tell vau! Jim!' Thers's » burglsr
i the Hhrary B That's vlahi
Now lsten * and Blackie, Mae o tall,
fenn, goun! ghost in his palamos, onroe.
ralty detal'nd Nia dnet-uotlons

Bhorty Tucker, workilng Industrlously

nt the asfe In the tHbheary, whiel-y gyt
denly and pleked up his - and with
v oof

L 1in whe
wA In Vhe HIhrory door
: amndl 1'll bore you! hiimsedd
Ehoriv Tue'ter poiptin him  reval e
:!‘rnlq"n Ints Wallingford's senred pye
binele ont'e

AN righ
3! "

agresd Willin
ek "

gford hustl-

eht up

sip 1y 1t m hol In me "

ou'd better not” warned Bhaorty,
“Thin triguer--Huah'™

That “huh®™ waus Jerked out of Shoriy

Ad A Jonk, lesn arm abol outb

stepped |

ridges,
and Inying it on the money. “T'll see

sponded Wallingford gravely, produeing

knows how murh money he s worth. aply six or eight hundred dollars i'nri
i

benrd, and n inrge, red-pecked man
with a  mustazhe, one of which
hud been chewed to & tussel. A splder-
lekged boy, pumarding the entrance Lo
the doar of the brivate oftios, greeted
Hinckis with u nod, and turned an un-
friendly sture on  Monsiear Perigord
Boeyond the glase partition ooauld  be
heard the loud and angry voles of that

peeriesy Investor, J. Rufus Wallingford. |

o, Mr. Mollet, you can’t get on the
preforred et shouted the volee. “You
have the gall of & burgiar, 1 et you
have n twenty-five-dollar-a-day corner
I this little poal preactically oot of
vharity You've made an average of
from two to three hundeed dollars o day
out of your Investment, haven't vou 7"

“Yes, #ir” sdmitted Mr. Pollet. “‘The
lowest you ever mnde me out of my
taenty=five dollnre wae a hundred.  But
I want to eo on your largest st
Noarly wll vour customers arn allowed

Ito Invest from a liundred to a hundred

nnd tifty dollars a dav and they muke

that with this sileer decanter, and'  iie oy cooatbook. My huginess jaf Sobody knows how much | am worth | mie. 'l just let it go.” from four to six times as much as 1 do.,

ralne you a gold-mounted meerschaum ' 1o pay vou this thousand dollars in pe- | don't know myself | “Ah, Monsleur' protestsd Terigord, |1t 80t fair :

pine.” ; turn for the bundrd and Nftv you .| ~And did Mr. Waliineford make you «Even if it {s only & little money like! ~“TRAL settles 00 roared AValineford,
A ring ecame off Shoriy's Anger.| yegtad with ma )allnrdﬁr." anl Imuj“_','_!"'"“'_“"“""‘ i itars® od| 1hal. Lo you who are a0 rich 1t shautd ;L S R B R T eant

Binckis produced llallr't pin, l‘;:d E‘:',l ¢ hands of the astonished Hiackie hel :;_" oot inittlon dolle - I:.; l““’“‘- Parhaps Monsi wWould| Vo door opened  suddenly. and  out

kit of burglar's tools went up. Biacki® gounted a five-hundred-dollar bl and L0 FEL 2 ike to glvs It to xome friend.™ | 4 . g

N0 PSEF e G, Jeckets - and  Gve - Surtran o ADE breathed Monstenr Perigord! UEgr B 15 RGNS gy | sy & Shunky Souge man whe wors

Bh""ﬁ' iaans :"":..".;".3? [‘n o:..i'o ”“1' » will you Invest tomorrow| °r:;h-l:' Ro rich that | alen could lf"" "l“'llllusfr(ml'n 0‘{"" hours nre| ,oied that be had nieney in both hands.
“C'all yon," he morning 1"’ ’ it rom three 1o four ‘oul vou like! £ ’

keep my pants, Look at these!™ and “The wad,” Blackie answernd prompt. | *8¥ ef s thousand dollars, ‘“Give the .., o0 gvar with me™ e turped in the middle of the aute

with tflumph he tossed down four Iy, and started to hand back the money | /0 Horn to the newsboy.! Monsleur

jacks and a deucs.

Laughing gleefully, he reached for-
ward to scoop in the assorted sakes
pnd hin freedam, hut Blackie holding
out a restraining band, ealmly spread
down four mces and s nine spot.

“All over, Jim,” he oalled nonchal-
antly, as J. Rufus eame into the reom
with the bhowl of cracked ice, . “Call

| the pollee™
| “Ay., way'!" Bhorty Tucker
pleture of ahject humiliation.

“If there's anything I can

was the

dn for

vou guys, ¥ou Just call on Shortv
Tucker." i '
| “HSorry, wport, bhut we don’t

any hurglaring done, do we  Tim™
“Not chuckled Wualling-

ford

tonight,”

the amile

orEy, and—-—" Buddenly
| left’ Wallingford's face, He stopped
and thought a moment, then h's

rounid, pink eountennnee heamed with
joviality, “Hy (eorge., we have a Job
for Bhorty!" He walked over to ths
tnhle, opened the drawer from which

1

|

Blavkle had extractad the looss
1rnnm-y, pawed around for a little
memorandum book, tore out a leaf
| and toused It over to the workar of
| the night. “Do yon supnose you could
get  us  thin  gentieman's  private
papers?"

SBhorty Tucrker ploked up the plece
| of paper and loocked at It 1t contaln-
od the home addresa of Monsieur Perl-

gorl!
! - - - - . - -
| Monsleur Perignrd wns deeply re-

i gretful that the beauntiful Miss War-
Aen's lavender ereation head been ao
extonsively copled. "It is hecause

| Mademolralle is so striking-——eao ai-
| tractive'!” he suAvely explained,
“Thosa clever American manufactuyr-

| ars have thelr deslgners everywhere”
S0 that's the way it'sn done,” muned
Riackie, *"What nI? you think of that
r pure gall, Jim™
fu.”d] \\'u!.llugnr-l‘u big rshoulders
heaved. “It sounds llke the sxplana-
tion for a blnck eve,” he chuckled,
Monsleur Terigord wnas ne lenger
pollte, he was no longer grieved, he
wis no longer indlenant, hs was out-
raged’ Ul am insulted!™ he charged,
slopplig himeelf on the breast and
stopplng to cough. “You Inkult also
the house of Mondeaux' | shall e
FRind' 1 shall explnin! Mademolaells
| hihg worn the frock for filve weeks,
. Iy you not san? There han been plen-
iy time for your c¢'saver American
manufnacturers Very well!™
Bluckiv and J. Kufus looked st each
other and chuckled:
“1m, he's a corking good liar"
commented Plackie admiring!y.

Moneleur Perigordg an rno longer
able to contrel himeelf, “1t Is too
much!™ he shrieked,

“h, hurh, Andre,” advised Hlackle
Kindly., “I've nosed around and found
two firms who get their deslgns
through vou, and benaldes, Mise War.
den never flashed this dress untll
yeaterday, Give me the money be-
fore T get rough”

The change In Monsteur Porigord
wur slow, but It was comp'ete Hia
rage meltod Into smiling suavity, In a
beputifully graded tragsition of nbout
one minute. “Monsleur. | shall pay
heek the maney for the frock llke an
honoreble gentleman” he offered,

Walling®osd, watehing him  with
heavy-lidded evea, sinlled, “le thig a

regular Mondeaux triok ™ he anked
“Mon Diew, no'™ Irughed Porigor 4
“Hut the honse of Mondesux Is In

Pavis, apd 1 am here’

And toscine the bunk both wava®™
ndided Alackie: “into your Arm and
venr customers, In one and the same
gantle operation; and working other

grafta bhesidesr.  And without Invest-
ment.”

“One bhecom=se clever in Amearfea”
hoasted Perigosd, with & self-satls.

fel
trick

smlle. I hwve learned the lttle
ta minka money, Now [ learn
the littie trick to invest with rupid-
ness, With fifty-four thousand dol-
Tare to start—voin
“Fifty-fonr thousand!” responded
Rinelkie g'ancing at 1. Rufas.
Wallingfard, at the window, sudden-

W whesled and came back looking at

You knnw better than that," Walling-
ford reprovingly reminded him. A
hundred and Nty s the Hmit in this
1, an | have often told you
‘'t you lot me go In for two hun-
dred? argued Blackle, 1 don't like to
plny for a piker bet like thia '

""Then stay out,” Wallingford,
*1 offered to let you in un a Afty-thou-

' san-dollar pool onea, and vou fallsd to

want tantly,

od of acquiring a profilt on vour en-!

mest ma at 30 s0 now you take Lhe
Hitle pools. Walt & minutes,'” snd he
consiilled & red memorandum  book.
“You can only have & hundred today
“All right,” naxreed Hiackie roluc-
“Here's your hundred.” and he

handed it aver,
sald Wallingford, taking

“liood day,"”
ney
Monnleur Perigord looked aufter him In

“lmposslble” o

“It's & crude, undignified meth-|the money.

stunnad perplexity.

|
'
]
i
i
i
i

|
i

l

!

“T shald be transporte 1! exclaimed
Monsieur Perigord, In & Mutter of de.
light, this being the boon for which
he had been cager Lo nak. |

He ran. He brousht his si'k hat.  He
brought his gray gloves. He brought
his ttle cane. He brushed his kinky
beard, Me trinped down the siairs two
pl - , ok . "wteps snhead of Hinckle aw, Oply when
"":'.'il:ur hl"::?;::d ;2'1::::‘" L I"‘,I they reached the office did be hang back

iz . o Uiy

“Im It nine hundred? Why, so It is" 7 1 |
- , M neiss  That war a brand-new office, In n
Foviora, take 1t ‘st Bay Yebraelt & Sramg;ary skzsctarer; wng'on the dosr

¥ il war the legend: ufus Wallingford
ﬂllnmt-.r,'d:nd.rtl:hrunt:r:g 'tlna r|lvl‘11hnl'in‘m Investments,” Mansiour Perigord did
' 5 :" ﬂhﬂd r dninfaun \e el not notioe that the puint was st fresh,
¥ 3. he nial out of the place. —  jfor Wallingford himself had carefully
e k.f'”:'::n.‘: -I‘NII!-:41I:|: n.:rd.r'".f d"'t'l“'m“'ﬂ ""l;-ru""‘ ':I‘-dhl: Ll
hide At wpen v maorining on . ' ’
day walking inte Monrirur Perigord’s b S 4 ?
with u saxaphona-eare In hie hand,

“It is remdy, Monsiear.,” cordially

I'aw, would you truly glve that much
money Lo a newshov or was It what
clever Americans call a Joke™
Hlackie's eves widennd in astonlsh.
ment that such a question should be
neked, *1'd give 4 1o anvbody,” he
stated, with a flash of Inspiration
*Waoull you ke to have ™ i

Inslde was a small ante room, in
"which thers sat waiting a totally baid-|
headed man, and & man with a buahy

GOSSIP OF THE STAGE}

(Continued from Page Sixteei.)
Vernon Castle, 1t was through Miss
1 sthe that Vermon fHist aent on
the stages, becoming chorus man n
her company at the Galety Thoater,
lLondon.

Manager liarry Jarboe jusl re-
calved this week nine handsome art
frumes for the lobhy of the Gayety
ta Aleplay Lhe current and adva
week's attractions.

L
The frames are
ein teel high with glass fronis

Mile, Minni Amato and Aurelio
Cocclo, In the wonder'ul panto-
mime, *“The Apple of Parls,’” who
have appeared at Kelth's several
times, are making thelr Amt  ap-
pasrance ln burlesgue this week at
the Gayety T or,

Few plays come to this city with
such splendid indorsement as Joes
“A Palr of Bilk Btockings.” which
comen to the Helaseo the week of
November 15 This comedy of life In
hicher English scclety wan reosived
with epen arma by Winthron Ames
exclusive clentels last venr, and
tholr Indorsement was stoutly sup-
poried by the reviewers of the met-
ropelitan newspapers,

Following the production of T.ouis
Parkar's “Meavournoen,” st His
Theater, London, Bfr Her-

rea will sall for America to

Bhakespearean

N
Majent
bart
present a Mewson of
reportoire,  Among the plave in
which he will be seen I “lenry
VIIL" e will ba sup orted by his
ovn West End company

While In this _country Bir Herbert
plans to have film versions made of
all the Ehakespeare plava in which
he has appesred.  In his oninlon,
the screen is destined to pley a
great part In the future life of the
world, both for instruction and for
entertalnment,

Osefr Bengle, who has become ane
of the foremonl figures In the con-
cert world, was born in Tennessee,
il tralned In Ameriean  schools
wimarily, Soms yearm ngo Mr.

Kle wenl to Parts to complete hin
training wnder Dereske and no Im-
pressed this great master that for
vanrs he was retained as his Avst oan-
rlatant

An Interesting  announcement 1Ia
made by the Belasco Theater In the
booking of Willlam Faversham in
grent dramatic  Buccess  “'The
Hawk ' The play Is one which has
galned muceoss by the virtue of ita
story, the way of Ite telline and the
brilliant aeting of Mr. Faversham
and his supporting company.

One of the ntest suecesscs n the
fi'm world i the production of “Tha
Red Widow' which will be exhiblted
poom,  What s mere ““The Ted
Widow" will ba played an the ser
S herself. Fiora Zabells, star

|

many musical comedy succeases, and
the wile of Ravmond Hiteheoek, will
make her sereen debut in the title
role which she created on the stage.
The Famous Players Flm Company
has scquired the motion-piciure
rights and |t s to be presented at
Puramount theaters.

Frides,” has closed her seamon with
Nuzimova after a complete tour of
the country and Is In Washington
for n few days with her busband,
N.qrr{i Andrews, director of the
Foli Pla

Replete with inmovations from the
front curb to the buck wall, loewn
Columbia Thealer s enjoylng uin-
usuni pojuinrity.  Girl ushers tend
a breath of Broadway that s new Lo

“Manimy T.ou” woich Julln Hianag
will use for her vaudoeville debul
here next week, la g comady of the

Bouth, the muthor being John I, Washington, wihile the siage s-tting.
Hymer, who (s beginning to rival Which 18 & replica of one o the lm-
Lidgar Allan Woolf ana the blue- perial gurdens In Japan, In w plews-

ribvon playwright of veudavilie ing plecture.

"“I'nder Cover” In slated for an
early rance at the New Na-
tional Theater.

The offices of the Farmmount Pic-
tures  Corporation have been (es
moved from the Second Natlonal
Hank Building to much larger gunr-
Lere wt |30 G stroel northwest. The

Handsome new announcement and

rhange was declded upon by Usorge photo frames are now adomming the
M. Mann, the sxecutive head of this Kelth Theater lobby in place of tha
lerritory, owing to the enormous in- gomewhat primitiva wooden Irames
eregse of husineds since offices were that have pefved sinoe the Keith
opeaned here Ly that corporation FeRIme began
aLoul @ Yiher ngo.
— - Grace Petera, & Washington girl,
Anna Held has rocelved a cabine daughter of Admiral Peters, U, 8

N.. retired, has been enpaged Ly
Juseph Brooks (o play the part of
the ecountees, the claivoyant, with
Tuxlor Holmea In  “Hin nicnly
Bunker Uean.™

Eram from HSoarah Bermhasdt say-
Ing that ahe has written a patriotic
wong which she hopes Miss
will Eing In A ca. The lyrie and
Heore Are how on the way acrosa
the Atiantic,

Amelia Ringham, who was taken

Hacket!

James K, will retarn to seriounly Il at Chivage six weekn
New York about Nowemnber 1 when neo with “The New Henrietta' eom-
renmaraals (or his forthcoming pro- pany, has regufned her health. she
duction of “Macbeth™ will begin. left Baturday nlght for Bali Lake

City, where she will resume the role

Mary Alden, remembered In Wash- of Mre, Opdyke In “The New Hen-
Ington for her excellent performance vietta.” lLaura Hope Crews, who
of the younger sister |n “"War wenl West on short notlee to tike

Mise Bingham's place, will return 1o
New York to Nl an ecarly cngage-

Co T
nmt’ Oday Chip and Marble, In “The Clock
Rhap,” have been booked for more

thnn a year in theaters controlled by

A special Bunday program bns beefl Ul and Orpheum vaudeville

AFTRT by larry Jurboe, man i

Lbe uolt Thenior, for Interent I
m.:"_“‘"'u:;:;“:;‘th, N ik Rillle Furke's new play. in which
vaudeviile ul;”_' in the company the she will npnenr ln-ulnrlilhl- ||lll_:;|]|.'r-
following program is scheduled in aduii- ',“"'i" "!: h--; h'-‘-:r'-'..‘.'d'w...;{:::' ‘rr;.ﬁ;
tion 2o the two netr of muste and dan- il £ Ma” by Hall Cnine. The den-
cing: Ben Welch In u specialty; Minnte | GO0 BCL TR0 iralled by Jo-
“Bud®” Harrison also offerinEg o ape- nh R e | egotiation nre
clalty; Minerva Clark and Arthur Gor=| 2000 HEOREE BH U e M1
Aon In a snging and daneing numbor; ;.I..-::I’..II:| :[‘n:r“ I;:: ul.':\ Ir‘-'-r:"Pn.'lfl‘r'nl'\'
Harrison Ciordon, billed ‘:‘ cinver "i'""- to mest his wite and make finn)
cer: the Marringe scene by Clan ot " Tl th rodurction of
ving, M'nnle Harr son, and M, Murphyi :‘h,r,“;h'}':'.-‘“rn“§l<.;-"\'.-.r';‘ 4 !

and Arthor Gordon Introducing some
new songs, A Inrge beauty choros will
be fenguied in the program in numerouas
nong numbers. \

Today at 3 nnd K56 p
. Kelth Theater concerts will be given
st which the program wild contain Nora
Huyes, Willlam  Courtlelgh snd com- |
pany, Cralg Camphedl, file. Nntnalie, .
amnil M. Ferrarl, Imbnf. Conn, and o
reene, Warren and Conley, Lloyd and
Britt, Adon.# and all the olber delight-
ul componenis of lasi week s

Marcie Loow, net content with lils !
Neow York nosyeesions,
1l
2.0,

has wooiired

Naltimore Hippodrome, seating

m., st the B.

the most inter Ing attrae-
of the anason Is scheduled for one
wonkt from next Fridav in the third of |
the seriea of T. Arthar Emith's con- |
certs when Aunm Cnsa. the sobrano of
the Metronalitan Oiners Company maken |
her first appearance before a “‘uh!nl-l
ton audience at the New Mgtiopal

i

FOOI, |

o out, Yo ardered the wplder.
legeed boy, as J. Rufus Wallingford
h:nwlf slammed (he dour of the priviets
uffies,

Mr. Pollet walked slowly out of the
roam The walting fnvestors looked
nervous and gpprohensive A Htte bell
rang sharply. The spidor-logeed bhoy
dnrted Into Wallingford' s  mom He
bounced gutl agaln in a mi

“W. O Junes,” he anno vl

The totally baldbeaded man shnmbled
in, ensting a jealous look at Monsicur
Perfenrd, .

“Hello, tmlon Jones,”" greeoted Walling-

ford, suavely. I have oleven hundred
dollars for you, That lesves you
thovsand clear proflt,  Pretty  good,
eh™

Perigord's eyen glistennd

“Nat the beat © we've had, but I'm

=nilefled,” lnughed  Jones "1 tear
vou're golng to start a.nuew pool, Mr,
Wallingford >

“Neat week.” returndd J, [ulfus.

"Anv chance of ny eetting a :"h;'n
n it*

“1 think not. Jones, " advised Walling-
ford.  *'1 won't wsplit that poal inte
sharae 1 plen to take In Just one big
Investor.'

AN ikt agresd  Jonea, “I'm
tiekled with anything you do How

h ean | egret in for jomorrew ?”

e hundred,”  stated  Wallingford,
wive me that hundred-dolttur bt L*
“Thers you mra’ returned Mro Jones

contentedly. “Cood-day, Mr. Walling-
.

ford.

The bell rare. The spider-lecged hoy
dartsd In AMr Jones shambled cut,
with Bis hand full of moeaey

Andre Perlgonrd's breath came qulckly,

mue

SW.OW, Willlame” que the boy
The full-bearded man went in,

“Cinodl afternonn, hin lin 1
Whalilnglord. cheerily  “You got in for

1

a hundred and Afty, Aldn't vou? Well,
here'n aixteen hundred and ANy dollnin
11l have to cut you down to a hundred
today,

“Borry, sir” sald Willlams, “Ry the
way, ls Pallet drapped from the pool?”

“Yeu." snnpped Walllngford.

“1d Hke to tnke up his shave

“No,” snapped WalllneTord

“lust ns you «av" hestlly responded
Chinelillln Willlams., “Lord, 1 don't
wiant you tn gt sore at me, tos "™

| wuess | am m little grouchy,” con-

fensed Walllngford: “‘but svery Ums |
turp around somehody wanis to hand
me monev. U'm tired of 11"

1 know. " sdmitted Wiinme, “Yan

have too much enpitnl now. T guess If
you dropped shonut hall of us the rest
of us could make mom money

I 1 dropped you all, 1 eou'd makas
the entire nrofit for myself” Walling-
ford reminded him “Thont's what T'm
eoing to do on this next pool—take Just

Material

The Best Assort-
ment and Prices

ond live partner with a hundred thouw-
sand dolinrs wnd split the profits.”
"IN dig you up m hundred thousand

dollnrs fn n minute,” qulckly offered
Willlams,

“Nothing doing, Chinehilln'™ bluntiy
refused Wallingford, *'1 have &5 have

o purtner 1 like o must be generous,
trustful, and agreoatile, and you won t
do. Good day, Willinms."

wod day, alr,” returncd Wiklinms
sadly,

It boll vane am he game
maney in his hands,

“Mr. Meazen,” anonunced the spider
legeed boy,

The red-necked man with tha chewed
mustuche lumbered in. He apoke a Tew
husky words, Walllngford did not talk
at mall. Hlz Tim cama out with his
handes full of money.

Perigord winn dreaming vast dreama.

“Mr. Duw.” announced the boy.

The auloerath Mr. Walllngrord
frowned whon he saw the stranger with
Hinckle Lmw, bul Monsteur Perigord
did not see the frown. His astounded
eyen Wweore givued on the novel decors-
tous of  Wallingford's  desk.  Thess
decorntions conslsted entirely of money ;
stacks of flve-dollur bills, tens, twen-
tes, fifties, hundreds, five hundreds,
and thousnnds! There were packages of
tmoney  wtlll unopened, and from a
sllghtly projecting druwer peeped olbher
maney,

out with

“Anviiody  elwe out  there, Jesme
Jumen yolled Wallingford,

UNo, mir. " replied the boy.

“Then lock the door,” orderod Wal-
Ungford. “Mr. linw, re's your $1,100"

and he nonchulantly selected the money
from the assortment on the desk. “You
may got in for & hundred tomorrow.

AN Fight.” assented Hinckie carelens-
Iy, and hweld the money loosely In hin
hand, Passing Wallingford a hundred,
e stuffed the rest In His vest-pooket
with his thumb.  “Your tomorrow’s pool
all mude up, Mr. Wallinglord ?*

“All but w856 share,” unswernd tha
clever Investor  “l wne golug 1o let old
mun Jrokes have that, Lul he didn't
show up Moreover, I'm afraid Twkos
can't keep his mouth shut” Monsiour
Perigord hud been trying to speak, but
he hind been oo excited),

“If it will be any favor to Monsicur.
T will take it,” he offered. “Me, Andre

erigord.”™

“I don't like to let strangers in,”
hesitated Wallingford, with & frown,
“but think 1 shall let Mr. Perigord
in on this pool, Mr. Daw ! that is, until
it closes next week,™

“I mm all gratitude ™ fervently ex-
cluinwd Monsieur Perigord, whf‘pnln‘
out his pocketbook and planking down
his 5 in au hurry, lemt Wallingford
should change his mind,

“You're on,” sald Wallingford, foss-
Ing the m wy carclessly onto the desk
with the other greenbacks

Muonsleur l'rrifnrﬂ amifed and smibed
“How much shall | receive for my £5*
he wunted to know,

“l guarantes nothing,” returned Wal-

lingford, casting on him & cold leok.
1 may not make pou over & h
dollnrs, lose your v y."

1 may ﬂxl
HBath Blackle ar Maonsieur Perigord

' laughed st that absurd supposition,
Aguin

]
nod

Monsleur
“ir 1
slrura  courtes:
s h enormous
1 never tell)
“Vinla ! necepted
Whallingford, I thank
Thw, thank you wlso.
uver tomorrow to gel my mopey ™
‘No, don't bother me 1l ddrop in
hand it to yon" astated Wallinig-
carclessly, “Good duy, gentle-

Perigord ventured a

may intrude o Mon-

how  does mike
e

profit
Je d Wallingford,
igord. ‘Monslour
you. Monsleur
Shall 1T _come

{11

fornd
men.”

They filed out of the office, and Wal-
lingford called Nachkis boack, and Mon-

yeiour Perigord, Ustening intently, heard

lingford say
wir iriend, Ferlgord, |a very agrea-
He i# generous. He looks trumt-

Wl

nhie

ying”

\
E
|
.‘

Amdre Tarigord's  heart was giad,
What he did not hear Wallingford any

g thie

“Poulide rieht Yo%, Blackie, and help
mi ke ¢nre of thiz reul oolpn. We'll
lenve the phony stuff here, but I'm r=
vous stnee [ hond ¢milon Jones and Thin-
chiiia Willlams and bLig Tim Meazen In
this roon.™

(Continued Tomorrow.)

“T00 BAD-
YOU'RE OLD™

With Your Hair You
Would Look Ten
Years Younger

How often we have heard this
expression concerning a  premna-
turely bald young-old man. It is
absolutely unnecessary that any
man should be subjected to such
sympathy from his friends, fog
there is a preparation on the mars
ket which, if used in time will res
move all symptoms of falling hair,
dandruff, and irntations of the
scelp ang promote the growth of
the hair.

IF you have been experimenting
with preparations containing cocoa-
nut oil or alkalis (if it foams it
contains alkalis) throw them away
at once! Go to O'Donnell’'s Drug
Store, 004 F street, and ask for a
80¢ bottle of Speiser's Scalp Tonic.
Use it according to directions, and
in a reasonable time the most sat-
isfactory results will be obtained.
Remember, Mr. O'Donnell guaran-
tees this preparation pcriunal!y if
it fails, ask him for your money,—
AdvL
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